aban 


pee 


no. 


and 
and 


ents 


bir is 
D to 
cing 


nts. 


ub, 


ko 


Pat 


ities 
i to 


vely 


binat 
> exe 


rare 


t and 


10P. 
ats. 


umes 
£ 














NUMBER 27. 





) 


{\VOL. XXXIV. 





OLMSTEAD AND CO., PUBLISHERS. 


BOSTON, THURSDAY, JULY 5, 1860. 


N. WILLIS, SENIOR EDITOR. 





THE ROBBER CAUGHT. 


«I don’t see, Aunt Georgey,” observed a 
small boy of five and a half, who was stick- 
ing at his figures during an arithmetical ex- 
amination —“I don’t see the good of the 
multiplication table. It seems to me to be 
going through so much to get at so little.” 

« You'd rather play at ‘ Tit, tat, too,’ I 
daresay, Dickey,” remarked his beloved 
aunt, smiling sardonically. 

“ Ay, there's something iz that,” replied 
the youth, unconscious of her sarcasm ; 
“ one sees what one is driving at there, all 
along.” 

“ Nevertheless, everything has its use,” 
persisted the old lady, who was a very Min- 
erva for aphorisms, and like that heathen 
celebrity, kept a bird, which, however, was 
not an owl, but a parrot. “No one can 
tell what immense advantages may flow 
from the acquisition ”. 

« From the what ?” interrupted the rude 
lad, who was of an inquiring rather than a 
reverent disposition. 

“From learning the least things, my 
dear.” 

«“ Ah,” observed the boy, “I daresay : 
there’s the alphabet now, for instance, ain’t 
there? Who ever first hit on that, I won- 
der, to teach a fellow to read ?” 

“ Ay, and there’s the deaf and dumb al- 
phabet, too, Dickey, which teaches people 
to talk without words.” 

“And were you ever deaf and dumb, 
Aunt Georgey? Omy, what a funny go!” 

“Tf you won’t use these very strange 
words, child — and where you picked them 
up is, 1am sure, quite a marvel to me — 
I'll tell you a story of how Aunt Georgey 
herself once saved her life, entirely through 
having learned the deaf and dumb alphabet : 
shall I?” 

“Instead of the lesson, Aunt Georgey? 
O yes, I should like it better than pie.” 

“There were two little boys, Dickey, and 
one of them not very much older than you, 
who used to come and stay with your Uncle 
Frank — you never saw him, dear child, 
did you? Ah, he would have liked those 
bonny blue eyes ! — to stay with your Uncle 
Frank and me, when we were first married ; 
and they could neither hear nor speak, 
Dickey.” 

“ Couldn’t they eat neither, Aunt Geor- 
gey, nor drink, nor nothing?” 

“O yes; they were only deaf and dumb ; 
but that isa very dreadful misfortune in- 
deed, my child, of itself. They could not 
talk except with their fingers — so— only 
ever so much quicker.” 

“ That ain’t talking; that’s cat’s cradle, 
Aunt Georgey!” 

« No, it isn’t; it’s speech, though there 
are no words, I said then— Dickey, don’t 
interrupt your aunt with foolish observa- 
tions.’ ” 

“] didn’t hear you, then,” replied 
Dickey. 

« Perhaps not, my dear, but nevertheless 
I did say it; so don’t. Your Uncle Frank 
and I learned this foreign alphabet on pur- 
pose, that we might understand what these 
two poor lads had to say. They were far 
quicker, far cleverer than you, Dick; they 
could read and write, ay, and draw and 
sew, and do many other things which you 
would make but a very bad hand at.” 

« Could they do the multiplication table. 
Aunt Georgey?” 

“ Yes, Child.” 

“Could they play at ‘Tit, tat, too,” 
Aunt Georgey ?” 

« Yes, and at draughts, and backgam- 
mon, and chess, and at fox and geese, as 
well as any boys. They could almost see 
what we said, though they could not hear, 








with such quick eager eyes did 
they watch every movement of 
our lips. We soon, however, got 
to talk as easily with our fingers 
as our tongues; and sometimes, 
when the lads were not with us, 
Uncle Frank and I used to con- 
verse in that manner when we 
were alone, for practice. 

“Tt happened upon one occa- 
sion that he had to go to London 
on important business; he was to 
have gone by an afternoon train, 
but something delayed him, so 
that he was not able to leave be- 
fore the night-express. I was not 
in very good health, and retired 
to my bed-room about two hours 
before his departure; he prom- 
ised, however, to come up and 
wish me good-bye before he start- 
ed, which would be between twelve 
and one o’clock in the morning. 
The matter which called him away 
was connected with the bank here, 
which had just been burned down ; 


and my husband, it seems, though I did not in the sand, and then imagines himself in 


know it at the time—so great a secret had 
he endeavored to keep it—had many thou- 


sand pounds belonging to the concern in his 


temporary possession, locked up in the iron 


safe in our bed-room, where the plate was 


kept. He was bank-manager, and responsi- 
ble for the whole of it. 


and there was a fire in the room, so bright 
and comfortable that I was in no hurry to 
leave it and get into bed, but sat up, look- 


> 





THE PET LAMB. 


«fs he not gone to town, 
then?’ cried the ruffian, with an 
odth of disappointment. 

‘ He is going at twelve o’clock, 
replied I; he is indeed. 

“<Tf you tell him,’ said the 
burglar, boarsely ; ‘if you breathe 
but one word of my presence here, 
it will be the death-doom of you 
both ;’ he had slipped into the al- 
cove, and drawn back the bed 
again to its place, in an instant- 
My husband entered immediately 
afterwards, and even while he was 
in the room, I heard the awful 
threat repeated once again through 
the thick curtain behind me: ‘ If 
you do but whisper it, woman, I 
will kill you where youlie. Will 
you promise not to tell him ?’ 

“TI will, said I, solemnly; I 
promise not to open my lips about 
the matter, 

“Your Uncle Frank leaned 
over the pillow to kiss me, and 
observed how terrified I looked. 
“You have been frightening yourself 


perfect security. I had piqued myself upon|about robbers again, 1 suppose, you silly 
precautionary measures that, after all, might |child.” 

just as well have been omitted. The only 
thing, as I believe, which saved my reason|fully as I could; but I said with my fingers, 
from departing altogether, when I first|so that he could plainly read it in the fire- 
heard that terrible sound, was that my|light: “ For mysake, hush ; there isaman 
It was winter-time, mind clung to the hope that it might be af-|behind the bedhead ! 

ter all, only the sneeze of acat, Fifty cats 
together could not have made half such a/lion, and had nerves like iron, although he 
disturbance, it is true, for it was the sneeze|was so tender-hearted and kind. He only 


« Not much, Frank, returned I, as cheer- 


“Your Uncle Frank was as bold as a 


ing into the fiery coals, as I have seen you|of a man who sneezes in spite of himself,|answered : ‘ where is your sal-volatile, dear- 
do, Dickey, and thinking about all sorts of/and almost shook the house; but the idea'est?’ and went to the mantle-piece to get 


things; not so much about your favorite 


sustained me over the first shock. The next|it. I thought he never could have under- 


palaces, and fairy gardens, and the castles|instant, the wretch had sneezed again, and|stood me, he spoke with such coolness and 


which Jack the Giant-killer took, that are 


pushing aside the bed, which rolled on cas-|unconcern, until I saw his fingers reply as 


to be seen there, doubtless, as you say; but/tors, I felt was standing beside my pillow/he took up the bottle: «All right; don’t 


upon the long journey your Uncle Frank 
had to take that night, and of how dreary 


looking at me. 


If he had only given one|de afraid!” 
sneeze, he might perhaps have believed me,|Dick, or at least not much; for I knew 


And then I was not afraid, 


the days would seen until he returned; and/as I lay quite still, breathing as regularly|that I should not be left one instant in that 


in particular how lonely I should feel in 


as I could, and pretending to be asleep; 


room alone; and [ felt that my Frank was 


that great room all by myself, when he/but he reasoned, very justly, that, unless I/a match for any two men in such a cause. 


would be away ; for I was a dreadful cow- 


ard, Dickey, and not like you, who go tojened by the second. 


sleep in the dark like a brave boy, and 


“*You’re awake,-marm,’ said he, ina 


was deaf or dead, I must have been awak-|Only he had no weapon. 


“ He has a life- 
preserver,” said I with my fingers. 
“Your fire is getting rather low, Geor- 


never want a nurse-maid to sit in your! gruff voice, ‘and it’s no use hamming! If|gey ” observed he as he took up the poker. 


room. It was a little after eleven o’clock 


when I got into bed, but 1 did not feel the|just look alive.’ 


least inclined for sleep even then; I knew 
Uncle Frank would be coming to wish me 
good-bye presently, and besides, there seem- 
ed to be all sorts of noises about the room, 
which my foolish ears always used to hear 
whenever I was alone in the night-time. 


iron safe, 


“Tf a little soot fell down the chimney, |asked. 


it was, I thought, a great black crow at 
least, which would soon be flying about the 
room, and settling on my pillow, if a mouse 
squeaked in the wainscot it was the creak- 
ing of some dreadful person’s shoes, coming 
up stairs to kill your silly old aunt with a 
carving-knife ; and if the wind blew at the 


casement, it was somebody else trying to| whisper. 


get in at the window, although it was two 
stories high. You may imagine, then, my 
horror when [ heard a tremendous sneeze 
within a quarter of an inch of me, just be- 
hind the head-board of the bed, and between 
that and the wall, where there was a con- 
siderable space. I had, as usual, taken the 


precaution, before I put the candle out, of account. 


looking everywhere in the room where it 
was quite impossible any person could be 
hid ; but in the little alcove into which the 
bed was pushed I had never so much as 
thought of looking, although that was a 
capital hiding-place place for anybody.— 


Ever since I had slept in that room, in short, | cried he. 


I had been like the ostrich of whom we 





read yesterday, Dickey, whe puts his head'don’t hurt him; pray. 


you don’t want a tap with this life-preserver,|(Ah, he had a weapon then !) 


“IT must 
leave you a good blaze to comfort you be- 


“TL opened my eyes exceedingly wide at|fore I go.” He poked the fire, and left the 
this, and beheld a man with crape over his|poker in, but without ever taking his eye off 
face, standing by the bed; he held a sort)me and the bedhead. 
of club with two knobs upon it in his right|bell, and see whether Thomas has got the 
hand, and with his left he pointed to the|/portmanteau ready. Mary,” continued he 
‘Is the money there?’ he|to the maid that answered the bell, “send 


“I will just ring the 


Thomas up.” Then, when she had gone 


“The plate is, said I, in a trembling)upon that errand; “There I never gave 
voice; pray, take it, sir; I am sure youjhim that key; where is it, Georgey? I 
are very welcome ; for he might have had/have not a minute to lose; if it is in your 
everything of value out of the house with|dressing-case with the rest there, I shall be 
all my heart, so long as he left me my life.|an age in looking for it. 

“The money,—the gold,—the notes, are|to get out of bed for an instant, and shew 
they there?” cried he in a tegrible sort of}me which it is?” 


Might I ask you 


He said with his fingers, 
“‘gump!” and I jumped you may be sure, 


« It's all there, replied I, although I knew} Dickey, quickly enough, and was inside the 
nothing about it; all except fifteen-and-six-|dressing-room, and with the door locked, in 
pence in my purse, on the dressing-table half a second. 
yonder. There’s a silver mustard-pot be- 
sides in the pantry, and a couple of candle-|* come in ;” for Thomas was modestly hesi- 
sticks in the study, only they are plated, |tating at the chamber door ; “ there’s some 
for I would not deceive you, sir, upon any|blackguard got into. the house and behind 


“Come in, Thomas,” said your uncle ; 





my béd'there; if he makes the least resist- 


« You had better not,’ observed the burg- ance, I’ll kill him with this hot poker.” 
lar grimly, ‘or it will be all the worse for) “At these words the bed was pushed 
you.’ He produced a key like that my slowly outwards, and the burglar, without 
husband used and approached the iron safe ; the crape-mask, and with a face as pale as 
but as he did so, his guilty ear caught a ashes, emerged from his hiding-place.— 
footstep upon the staircase. ‘Who's that?’/Your Uncle Frank knew him at once as 


\having been a bank-messenger, who had 


“ My husband, sir, returned I; but pray, been turned out of his situation, since the 


fire, upon suspicion of dishonesty. 





“O, sir, have pity upon me,” cried he ; 
“Tm an unlucky dog. If it had not been 
for a sneeze, I should have had ten thousand 
pounds in my pocket by this time!” 

“Oh, you came after that, did you?” 
said my husband coolly: “ Well; please 
to give up that life-preserver which you 
have in your pocket, before we have any 
more conversation.” 

“ And did your lady tell you that, too? ” 
cried the villain, in accents of astonishment, 
as he delivered up the weapon to the man- 
servant ; “and yet I stood by her yonder, 
and never heard her utter a syllable.”’ 

“ T never spoke a word,” cried I, through 
the dressing-room keyhole, for I did not 
wish the man to think that I had broken 
my promise, 

«Then it’s a judgment on me,” exclaimed 
the miserable wretch; “ and it’s no good 
for me to fight against it.” 

“It’s not the least good,” replied your 
Uncle Frank decisively ; “and we will go 
to the police-office at once.” 

“So off the burglar went in their custody, 
leaving poor Aunt Georgey safe and sound 
after all. And now, don’t you think there 
may be some use in learning everything, 
even so small a thing as the deaf and dumb 
alphabet, Dickey ?” 

« Sometimes,” replied the small boy, cau- 
tiously, and not wishing to commit himself 
to the general question. 

“It actually saved my life, you see,” 
continued the old lady ; « and I didn’t break 
my. promise, either, did I, Dickey? I said 
I wouldn’t speak a word, and I didn’t; for 
what I did was what I call speech without 
words,” 

“Oh,” replied the small boy, presently, 
“that’s what you call it, is it? Now, 
should you like to know what I call it?” 

“ Yes, you funny child, I should,” replied 
his aunt. 

“ Well, Aunt Georgey,” said the youth- 
ful moralist, getting well out of the reach o 
his aunt’s hand, ror fear of summary pun- 
ishment, “J should call it acting a fib, with- 
out telling one; and a precious big fib 
too!” 

And we think the boy called it by its 
right name; don’t you? 


“ That which befulleth the sons of men 
befalleth beasts, even one thing befalleth 
them, as the one dieth so dieth the other; 
yea they have all one breath.” Mrs, Wat- 
son thought of these touching words of King 
Solomon, as she looked down pensively upon 
the pair beside her,—the pet lamband her 
daughter Lizzie. It was but a short time 
before that Mr. and Mrs, Watson were walk- 
ing in the fields, when they found a lamb 
standing beside the body of its mother that 
had been killed the night previously by a 
stroke of lightninge They were so much 
affected by the circumstance that they took 
home the bleating and disconsolate orphan 
and gave it in charge of their affectionate, 
little girl, who promised to tend it night 
and day until it was old enough to join the. 
flock and take care of itself. 

Poor Mrs. Watson had little thought on 
the day she found the lamb, that within two 
months her own dear child would be an or- 
phan also. Butso it was. God was pleas- 
ed to take Mr, Watson to himself. As the 
gentleman was returning home one evening 
in his buggy the horse took fright, ran down 
a bank and killed his owner. In the midst 
of life we are in death? 

Mrs. Watson often takes her two bereav- 
ed little ones to the very spot, under an old 
elm tree,where the lamb’s mother was killed. 
There she sits with herhands clasped, listen- 
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THE YOUTH'S COMPANION. 
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b “Leave thy fatherless | had tenderly and earnest! ree acer with | pies; but when she catried them in her: JUST PUBLISHED. THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
pnaehper a them alive.” She | her class, odie of whom the Teason to Lent said, “This is work, Bessie! Don’t THE YEAR OF GRACE; at THE 
was clothed, sent to school, taught the truths | fear, weré not free from the schocking habit i ned you cried yesterday because | a HisTORY OF THE REVIVAL IN IRELAND IN 18%. AQUABRIAL GARDENS, 
of the Bible, and made acquainted with the |of swearing. As they were tal one. of | I wished to pick cherries for the pud-/ ny Rev, Wiliam Professor of Chrtatian, Bice in 21 BROMFIELD 8T. 
gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ. She was | them turned to # boy by his side, a bright |ding? You may throw these to the pigs: I wD 0. tuo, oth Ga 18 magnificent display of oneof the most fascinat 
a kind, modest, obedient child, and every- | lad of fourteen,’ and said,—., ; cannot take them.” The baby to | ,,Thlevolume was originally prepared for the American pube| 5 ing phenomena of nature is now open for publie ex. 
body loved her, and wished her well. “George, how did you leave off swearing ? | awake and Bessie ran forward to rock the oe he ask, and is the only 


After a few months, it chanced that a 
gentleman saw her, and became so much in- 
terested in her history, that he offered to 
adopt her as his own child. He had no 
children of a io. PR propition 

r friends very much, I 
fc 9: tan am ted. | helped me when I asked him—I know he 
rwards, the gentleman went 


and the arrangements were soon compl 
A few days a leman 
to his home, and Mary went with him. 


«Go, Mary, my child,” said her friend. 
« Be a good child, fear God, and keep his 


commandments. May God bless you!” 
«T will try and be a 


for those who had cared for her. 


and new frierds. Poor 


was leaving. 


She was lovingly received by the lady’ 


good girl, sir,” she 
answered, as the tears and sobs told her love 
One after 
another, she kissed the little ones, and went 
away to try the uncertainties of a new home, 
girl! she had not 
friends enough to lightly part with those she 


I’ve tried, and I cannot: and I don’t see 
how you did it?” 

“Ah, Johnny,” was the reply, “you don’t 
seek help from above. I never should have 
left off swearing, had it not been for the 

rayer, ‘Lead me not into temptation.’ God 


did ; and he’ll do the same for you.” 

You do not swear, [ trust my young read- 
er ; but George’s advice will suit every other 
bad habit as well. 
you will be made more than conqueror, 
through Him who hath loved you. 

gee 

NO HOME BUT HEAVEN. 
We have no home but heaven ;—a pi 
Our path is marked by changes, an 
Surrounded with temptations ; LBs ills oppress’d ; 
Bach day's experience warns us it this is not our rest. 
We — “ye home but heaven ;—then wherefore seek one 
Why marmur at privation, or grieve when trouble's near? 
It is but for a season that we as strangers roam, 
And strangers must not look for the comforts of a home. 


im's garb we wear : 
strewed with many a 


Go to God with it, and | asked. 


whose adopted daughter she had bevome, 
All was strange at first, and occasionally she 
would long for her lost home, but the lady 
was kind, and Mary soon won a place in her 


Ww 
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e have no home but heaven ;—we want no home beside ; 
God, our Friend and Father, our footsteps thither guide ; 
Unfold to us its glory, 
Its pure and perfect 


iby ars us for its Joy, 
lendship, its angei-like employ. 


affections, and became a loving daughter. 


Years have passed since, and you would 


We have a home in heaven ;—how cheering is the thought! 
How pa the expectations which God’s own word has 
ught 


taught ; 
With eager hearts we hasten the promised bliss to share ; 


We have no home but heaven ;—oh would that we were then. 


searce recognize in the beautiful girl that 
meets you in the parlor, the poor little child 
who wandered cold, hungry, and miserable, 
through the streets of New York city. She 
is now heir, to not only all the property of 
her adopted parents, but also to all their love 


eee 


A FATHER’S LETTER. 
The celebrated Dr. John H. Mason thus 
wrote to his little son, who was afterwards 


and sympathies. 


But, better than all, she has since given 
her heart’s best love to Jesus, is an accept- 
ed servant of her divine Master, and is 
faithfully laboring to do good to the poor, 
and glorify the precious Saviour, who found 
her in her distress, and brought her out of 
all her troubles. She has recently estab- 
lished a Sunday School, and is toiling earn- 


estly there for the good of souls. 
Now, dear children, is not Realit 


stranger and more encouraging than Fiction? 
May you not do what Mary Atchison has 


done? She was kind, modest, obedient, an 
everybody loved her. 


to the Saviour—will you not do the same 
You will thus secure the happiness of 


peaceful conscience here, and the bliss pre- 


pared for those who love God, hereafter. 


—-e-—— 


THE BEST KIND OF REVENGE. 


When boys or men get angry because 
some one has treated them badly, they gen- 
erally try to think of revenge, which is 
quite as bad as the treatment they have re- 
ceived. But the Saviour taught a different 
spirit, “If thine enemy hunger, feed him : 
if he thirst, give him drink, for in so doing 
thou shall heap coals of fire on his head. 


Joseph practised on this principle : 


“TI will givé you a blow to every word 


you miss in your spelling-lesson,” said 
rash young teacher in a public school to 
class of bright looking boys. 


The boys did their best, but in spite of 


their endeavors, several of them missed 
word or two. 
model boy of the school. 


out a murmur. 


As he went home that morning, he looked 
archly, and said to one of his classmates :— 
“Til pay teacher for that this afternoon, 


see if I don’t!” 
“ Will you? what will you do; eh?” 


“T’ll bring him a big rosy apple,” said 
Joseph, smiling sweetly at his purpose of 


love, as he ran off to fulfill his promise. 


The apple was given to the teacher, who 


took it with a smile, anda “thank you, 


which kindled still gladder feelings in the 


boy’s heart. 
I call that a beautiful act. 


Is sweeter than revenge. 
PE ae 


HELP FROM ABOVE. 


It is not easy to overcome any bad hab- 
it, such as lying or swearing, or smoking to- 
bacco; and this fact ought to keep young 
people from forming such habits. But 
sometimes they get into them, and feeling 
troubled about it, try to reform, without 
making much headway. If they followed 
the advice of George in this dialogue, from 
the S. S. Banner, they might succeed bet- 


ter:— 


A number of boys were slowly walking 
home from Sabbath school and speaking of 
some remarks to which they had just listen- 
ed, The subject of their. lesson had been 
“The sin of profanity,” and their teacher 


May you not be kind, 
modest, and obedient? She gave her heart 


Among them was Joseph, the 
Though conscious 
of having done his best, the boy quietly 
held out nis hand and took the blow with- 


Most likely 
the other boys muttered words of revenge 
at the teacher for the unjust blows he had 
given them. It they did, their words were 
like nut-galls in their mouths, but Joseph’s 

ift blessed him and his teacher also. Love 





Rey. Dr. Erskin Mason. 

“ There is a little hint, my dear boy, in 
the close of your letter to your mother, 
which very sensibly touched my heart, and 
awakened all my solicitude for you. You 
speak of a revival of religion among the 
children, and of your endeavoring yourself 
to seek the Lord. Oh, should it be so in- 
deed, that my beloved boy is in earnest 
about his immortal soul. Should he have 
gone from home to find Jesus and life eter- 
¥\nal. How blessed would this be! How 
should my thankful heart pour forth praise 
| God for my mercies! my youngest son, 

in the days of his early youth, safe for 
eternity ; what happiness like this? Yes, 
seek the Lord, my child, and he will be 
found of you. You have much to be for- 
given, although you are so young. Spread 
it out before God; confess it without ex- 
tenuation, and beg of God the free pardon 
of it for the sake of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
whose blood cleanseth from all sin. Take 
care that you be not satisfied with the con- 
viction of sin. Conviction is not cohver- 
sion. ‘ You must be born again.’’ 


? 
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GROWTH OF EVIL HABITS. 


There have been accounts in the papers 
lately of two or three murders committed 
by young boys, who had become angry with 
», | their companions, and beaten them to death. 
If children allow themselves to fall into fits 
of passion, there is no knowing what wicked 
| thing they may do, when anger gets the 
ajmastery of them. Here is a suggestive 
lesson :— 

An Indian once brought up a young lion, 
and finding him weak and harmless never 
attempted to control him. Every day the 
lion gained in strength and became more 
unmanageable, until at last, when excited 
by rage, he fell upon the Indian and tore 
him to pieces. Our evil habits and pas- 
sions very much resemble that lion. 


a 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





PLAY WORSE THAN WORE. 

Children some times imagine they should 
lead a very happy life, if they had no hard 
»| lessons to learn, and no work to do, and 
could amuse themselves all day long, with- 
out any restraint from parents or teachers. 
But a little experience teaches them that 
they can only enjoy play, as a relief from 
study or work, and nothing could be more 
tiresome than perpetual play. Here is a 
story from the S. S. Banner, of a little 
girl who tried to spend a whole day in idle- 
ness : 

Bessie was a very little girl; and like 
many others, she sometimes had fvolish 
thoughts. This was one of them: ‘If I 
could only have a whole day to do nothing 
in—no work, and no lessons—only play, all 
day—lI should be perfectly happy.’ When 
she told this wish her mother said, ‘To-day 
shall be yours. You may play as much as 
you please; and I will not give you any 


pg no matter how much vou may want to 
0 it.” 

Bessie laughed at the idea of wishing for 
work, and ran out to play. She was swing- 
ing on the gate when the children passed to 
school, and they all envied her for having 
no lessons. When they were gone, she 
went to the cherry tree, and ate as much 
fruit as she wanted, and picked a lapful for 





cradle ; but her mother stopped her again, 

“No work to-day, you know!” “and the 
little girl went away, rather out of humor. 
She got her doll, and played with it a while, 
but soon was tired. e tried all her other 
toys but they did not seem to ‘ye! her any 
better. She came back and watched her 
mother, who was shelling peas and rocking 
the cradle with her feet. 

“May I not help you, mother?” she 


“ No, Bessie; this isn’t play.” 

Bessie felt very much like crying. She 
went out into the garden and leaned over 
the fence, watching the ducks and geese in 
the pond. Soon she heard the clatter of 
plates : her mother was setting the table for 
diuner. Bessie longed to help. Then her 
father came back from his work, and they 
all sat down to dinner. Bessie was quite 
cheerful during the meal; but when it 
was over and her father away, she.sat down 
on the low seat:by the cradle, and said wear- 
ily, “Mother, you don’t know how tired I am 
of doing nothing! If you would only let 
me wind your cotton, or put your work-box 
in order, or even sew at that tiresome patch- 
work, I would be so glad !’, 

“T cannot, little daughter, because I said I 
would not give you work to-day. \But you 
< find some for yourself if you can.” 

So Bessie hunted upa pile of her father’s 
old stockings, and began to mend them ; for 
she could darn very neatly. Her face grew 
brighter ; and presently she said, “Mother, 
why do people get tired of play.” 

“Because God did not mean us to be idle. 
His command is, ‘six days shalt thou labor.’ 
He has given all of us work to do; and has 
made us so, that unless we do just the very 
work that He gave us, we cannot be 
happy.” 

* What is your work, Mother?” asked 
Bessie.” 

“To serve God in my daily life as a wife, 
mother, and Christian.” 

Bessie did not quite understand this ; 
but she said, “Don’t you ever get tired?” 

“Yes, often; but then I go to my heay- 
enly Father, and tell Him so; and if he 
thinks I have more than 1 can bear, He 
either takes it away, or gives me strength 
to do it.” 

“ And may I do the same, Mother ?” 

“You may, my dear. If you will be 
God’s child, you may ask his help ‘in every 
work you have to dothrough life, and He 
will give you everything you need.’ 

So, on Bessie’s day of idleness she learned 
one lesson which she never forgot. 





pes 
DON’T BE SELFISH. 


Many children, who are intelligent, and 
sociable, and full of life and spirit are not 
loved in the school-room, or on the play- 
ground, because they are selfish and diso- 
bliging, and want to have their own way, 
like Milly Grey : 

I used to wonder why Milly Grey was 
not more of a favorite among her school- 
mates. She was a pretty little girl, with 
blue eyes and curling hair. She was not 
often rude or ill-tempered,: and I thought 
she was quite as generous as children are 
apt to be, for she was always ready to share 
her candies or fruit with others; but still 
it was very evident that her companions did 
not care half so much about playing with 
her, as with many who were not so pretty, 
or who seldom had any sweetmeats to give 
away. 

One day I was sitting by my window, 
when I saw one of Milly's school- mates com- 
ing down the street. She stopped to speak 
to another little girl so near me that [ could 
hear every word they said. 

“ Good morning, Lizzie,” said one; “ Did 
you go to the picnic in Merton's Woods yes- 
terday? I was sorry I could not go.” 

“Yes, I went,” said Lizzie. “There 
were a good many of the girls there, but we 
did net have a very nice time; for Milly 
Grey went too, and she wanted everything 
done her way, and every one to do just as 
she wanted them to. I think she spoils all 
the pleasure everywhere she goes, and I 
don’t care about going to any place where 
she is going to.” 

Ah, that was the secret! She wanted 
her own way about everything; and so she 
lost a great deal of love and a great deal of 
happiness. 

wonder if there are any more little 
girls like Milly Grey? Do you know of 
any? 
phi len oa 

The richest endowments of the mind are 
temperance, prudence, and fortitude. Pru- 
dence is a universal virtue, which enters 
into the composition of all the rest; and 
where she is not, fortitude loses its name 
and nature. 


A mind too vigorous and active serves 
only toconsuine fhe body to which it is joined, 
as the richest jewels are soonest found to 








wear their settings. 


MORNING HOURS IN PATMOS. 


THE OPENING VISION OF THE APOCALYPSE, AND 
CHRIST'S EPISTLES TO THE SEVEN 
CHURCHES OF ASIA. 

By Rev. A. C Thompson, 

Author of “The Better Land,” “Gathered Lilies,” £c. 
WITH BEAUTIFUL FRONTISPIECE. 
Cloth, 


An attractive volume of discourses or meditations on the 

first three chapters of the Apocalypse, the interest of which 

$s greatly enhanced by the author's recent visit to Paunos 
the sites of the seven Asiatic Churches. 


THE SIGNET RING. 
AND OTHER GEMS. 
By Rev. J. De Licfde. 
Cloth. .........+++...63 cents. 





CONTENTS. 

I. Ta Sicxer Rinc anv 11s Heaventy Morro. 

Il. Tue LyueRitance, AND THE JOURNEY TO OBTAIN IT. 
Ill. Tue Surpwreckep TraveLier. 

The writings of this author are highly popular in England 
and Germany, Where they have had a » gen- 
jeral sentiment of the foreign press is embraced in the toliow- 
ing from the Sootttish Guardian: “We have not fuuud in so 

4 Compass 4 mass of Christian experience so pregnant 
with instruction to ali who are eugaged in the Lord's work.” 





ILLUSTRATIONS OF SCRIPTURE ; succestep sy a Tour 
THROUGH THE HoLY Laxp. By H. B. Hackett, Professor in 
Newton Theological Institution. New Hevised and Kn- 
larged Edition. 12m th $1.00. 

The new edition of this valuable work has been thoroughly 

revised and greatly e: by the author, the traces of an 

ing hand being found on ‘almost every page. Several 
new Iilustrations have also been inserted. 

On the fly-leaf of a copy of the former edition, in the library 

of the late Hon. Rufus Choate, was jo' : “ Trust- 

worthy, and better than a hundred ‘ Evidences.'—#. ~. 

LESSONS AT THE CROSS ; or, Spiritual Truths Familiarly 
Exhibited in their Retations to Christ. By Samuel Hopkins, 
author of “fhe Puritans.” ith an introduction by Kev. 





George W. Blagden, D.D. New Kdition. sémo, cloth, 75 
cel . 


Fy of the very best of books for instruction and edifica- 
ou. —. 


.— Recorder. 
A valuable book for the christian family.”"—¥. ¥. Odserver. 
THE STILL HOUR; or, Communion with God. By Prof. 
Austin Phelps, D.D., of Andover Theological Seminary 
lomo, cloth, 3 cents. 


This little work Hs everywhere spoken of in terms of the 
highest commendations, and is doing incalculable good. Its 
sale bas already reached the twenty-tifth thousand. 


THE HISTORICAL EVIDENCES of the Truth of the Scrip- 
ture Recor ith hi 


By George Mawlinson, . A. 


‘This able volume takes a general survey of the whole field 
of biblical history, and traces, in a muititude of cases, the re- 
lmarkable and minute coincidences between the sacied narra- 
tive on the one hand, and the statements and ailusions of an- 
cient authors and the revelations of ancient muuumeuts and 
inscriptions on the onther. The objectious and doubts of U 
abier skeptics are boldly met, and in many cases disposed of 
in 4 most summary Manner. very student of the Bivie wil 
be interested in the perusal of the word. 


4a~ Copies sent by mail, post-paid, op receipt of price. 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
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PURIFY THE BLOOD. 


Not a few of the worst disorders that afilict mankind arise 

"ul lates in the blood. OUrall the 

made tw purge it out, none have 

ever been found waich could equal in eifect Aver’s Compounp 
EX?RacT OF SANSAPAKILLA. it Cleanses and renovates the 
bioud, iustils the vigur of health in the systeul, and purges out 
the humors which inake di: . stimulates tue healthy 
tuuctions of the body, and expels the disurders that gru 
raukie in the blood. its extraordinary virtues are not yet 
widely known, but when they are it will no longer be a ques- 
tion What remedy to employ in the great variety of vu 
diseases that require an alteruative remedy. Such a remedy, 
that could be reved on, has long been ‘ht for, and now, 
the first time, the public have une on whien they can depend. 
Vur space heie does not admit certidcates w show its elects. 
But the trial of a single bottle will show to the sick that it has 
virtues surpassing auything they have ever taken. Suiterers 
trom Scrofula, Scrofulous Swellings and Sores, try it and see 
the rapidity with which it cures. in Lh , Pe » 
Pustules, = Naggpte Eruptions, &c,, are svon cleaued out of the 
system by it. 

St. Anthony's Fire, Rose or Erysipelas, Tetter or Salt Kheum, 
Scald Head, Kingworms, &c., should not be borne while they 
can be so speedily cured by Ayer’s Sarsay 4 

Female diseases are caused by Scrofula in the blood, and are 
generally svon cured by this Exreact OF SausaPaKiLia.— 
Prive, $1 per bottle, or 6 bottles for $5. 

For ail the purposes of a tamily physic, take Aver’s Catnar- 
tic Pitts, which are everywhere Known tw be the best purga- 
tive that is offered ty the American People. Price, 4o cents 
per ox, or 5 boxes tor $1. 

Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER & CO, Lowell, and soid by all 
Drugygists every where. 3 





These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
marine animals, imported and collected expressly- fo 
this es ment, They present us with a perfect and 
striking illustration of 
Life Beneath the Waters. 


Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M.to 10 P. 
M. Aamieslon 25 cents. Children under 10, 15 cents. 





BURNETT’S COCOAINEs 


A compound of Cocoa-nut Oil, &c., for dressing the 

Sete. ‘or efficacy and agreeableness, it is without et 
ual. P 

it prevents the hair from falling off. 

It aprons its healthy and vigorous growth. 

It is not greasy or sticky. 

It leaves no reeable odor. 

It softens the hair when hard and dry /g 

It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 

It affords the richest lustre. 

It remains longest in effect. 

It costs fifty cents for a half pint bettle. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


TESTIMONIAL. 


Boston, July 19, 1857, 

Mussns. J. Burnett & Co.—I cannot refuse to stave 
the sslutary effect in my own aggravated case, of yo! 
excellent Hair Oil—(Cocoaine.) 

For mar months my hair had been falling off, unti) 
was fearful of losing it entirely. Theskin upon my hea 
became gradually more and more inflamed, so that Teoute 
not touch it without pein. This ixritated condition 1 
attributed to the use of various advertised hair washes . 
which I have since been told contain camphene spirit. ~ 

By the advice of my physician, to whom you had showed 
your process of —- the Oil, | commenced ite 
use the last week inJune. The first application ailayed 
the itching and irritation; in three or four oays the red- 
ness and tenderness disappeared—the hair ceased to fel), 
and I have now a thick 


wth of new bair. J trust that 


Choate.” | Others, similar.y afflicted, will be induced to try the same 


remedy. ours very truly, 


SUSAN R. POPE. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


A single application renders the hair (ro matter how 
stiff and dry,) soft and glvssy for several days. It ie 
coneeded by all who have used it to be the om are 
cheapest Hair Dressing in th- World. 
Prepared by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., Boston. 
a by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottle. 
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SILVER SOAP. 

A new and beautiful preparation made by the Boston In- 
DEXICAL Soap Co., expressly for cleaning and polishing Sil- 
ver Plated and Britannia Wares, and for cleaning Mirrors, 
Marble, Tin, 4c. Itis much more convenient and effective 
than any of the powders now in use, and may be used even by 
iuexperienced help with periect saiety, as it contains nothing 

can possibly injure the finest plate or Jewelry, or even 

the most delicate skin—though not designed for toilet use. It 

is far superior to any other or. oe fine House 
te, &c., &e. 





he | Paint, Statuary, Artificial Teeth P 


Many of our largest importers and inanuiacturers of silver 
and om ware, who have used it, have given it their un- 
qualified approval, Read the following : 


Boston, May 2, 1859. 
Messrs. Sarrorp & Burprrr: 

Gentlemen— After repeated trials of your Silver Soap, we 
can recomunend it as the Lest article we have ever seen tor clean- 
fug plated and silver ware. It must soon be useu by every 
ly. Yours, respectfully, 

SHREVE, BROWN & CO., 
(Late Jones, Ball & Co.) 
Boston, June 1, 1859. 

Gentlemen—We have during the last twelve months, given 
your Silver Soap a thorough trial, and find there is nothing 
equal to it, as it cleans silver quicker, better, and with less 
trouble than anything we have been able to find. 

Yours, respectfully, 
SAMUEL T. CROSBY & CO., 69 Washington st. 


PUMICE STONE SOAP. 


This Soap, unrivaled for its erasive properties, is free from 
any caustic alkali. It scours the hands and renders them soft 
and white. It acts like magic in removing Writing aud Print- 
er’s Ink, Pitch, Varnish, Acid and other stains from the hands, 
without the use of oil, alcohol, or other neutralizing agents. it 
is equal to the best French Poncine in quality, and is sold for 
Jess than half the price. 

Manufactured by the Boston Inpexicat Soar Co. 

GEORGE W. SAFFORD & CO., -Agents. 
(Late Satiord & Burditt.) 
4—ly 78 Sudbury street. 


EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! 
LFTTER FROM REV. J. M. GRAVES. 
Mesers. B.0. & G.C. Wilson, 
Wholesale botanic Druggists, 
av ventral st, 
Boston. 
About the 10th November iast | was suddenlr stricken 





PERRY DAVIS’ 
VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER. 


We beg to call the attention of the public to this long tested 
‘amily Medicine. he PALIN KILLER is a 

pound, and while it is a most efficient 

fe safe medicine even in the 
toust unskiltul hands, fur Summer Coaptaint, or any other 
form of bowel disease in children or aduits ; it is an almost 
certain cure, and has without doubt been more successful fi 
curing the various kinds of 


CHOLERA 


than any other known remedy, or even the most skilful phy- 
siclan. In India, Africa, and China, where this dreadful dis- 
ease is ever more or less prevalent, the PAIN KILLER is 
cousidered by the natives, as well aa European residents, in 
those Climates, 

A Sure Remedy. 


As a tonic for the Stomach, it is unrivalled. .A few doses 
will relieve severe cases of Lndigestion, and it is often a perfect 
cure for 
DYSPSLPSIA 
in its most appravated forms. Its tonic and stimulating pro- 
perties, arousing the system to vigorous action, render ita 
most effectual cure for Colds and Coughs, when used according 
paramo | application, it is unsurpassed by any medieal 
‘or exterual ap} ion, it is uns 

prep known. H and N. Affections, 
are quickly relieved and often cured it. Any Soreness in 
the Muscles or Joints can be relieved by its application. It 
cures instantly the most violent 

TOOTHACHE. 

Tt should always be kept near at hand, to be used in cases of 
severe Burns or Scalds. [f applied immediately, according 
directions, it will give instant retief, and pre blistering. 

It is peculiarly adapted to the wants oi 

SEAMEN, 

and persons m: sea voyages, and no vessel should sail 

without a supply of it. One captain writes us, * [ have made 

several voyages,—often with emigtants,—and though I keep'a 

cf and bave several times had a good deal 

of sickness on board, I have found the Pain Killer so eiicient 

in all cases, as to entirely preclude the use of all other medi- 
cines.”” 

Prices, 12 1-2 cts., 25 cts., 50 cts., and $1.00 per Bottle. 
Perry Davis & Son, 
MANUFACTURERS AND PROPRIETORS, 
PROVIDENCE, R. 1. ‘ 
And sold by all respectable dealers snerrphens. | 








DR. J. W. POLAND'S 
FAMILY MEDICINES. 
PREPARED AT GOFFSTOWN CENTRE, FH. B. 
1. The betas pel Heavaces Kuagr. For and nerv- 


{aww e, and eg nh ie cents 

2. umor Doctor. ‘kinds 

One physician alone has and used over forty 

There Ltey fa ledged > sane ken 
ND. er asa wi 

medicine tor colds, hoarseness, sore throats, &c., and a 

apm ice 12 cents. The best rol og pa 
STER. 

fetence.- j Killer, t Pills, and 

a Ointment are equally good in their place, and equally 

? GG win & Co., and Weeks & Potter, Boston, Gener 

gemts. Sold by all dealers in medicines. 6—ly 


down with something like an attack of Epilepsy, wwwhich 
I ined for some hours, When consciour- 
nese returned | suffered severe pain in my back, ane 
4 not be moved or turnea Without extreme suffering. 
1 had good physicians, and remedies were repestedly + p- 
plied, without giving me any relief. After abo.t eight 
days, 1 received # bottle each of your Compound Sars: pa- ~ 
rilia, Chery Bitters, and Neuropathic Drops, and evn - 
menced using them according to directions. 
Within three hours after the first application of the 
Drops, I turned myself in bed, wnich seemed to me almost 





a} amiracie. By rigproncine the use of them the pain in my 
diminiah st 


back eur d,sothatin afew days 
I was able to stand on my feet, then to walk, and finally to 
be very comfortable. Whenever the pain has returned at 
all, l apply the Drops with a speedy and sure relief. 

J. m. GRaVEB. 


Mewtonville,April 1, 18:8. lyj 





CONGREGATIONAL BOOK-sTORE, 
161 WASHINGTON STREET. 
J. E. Tilton & Company 
Have just published cheap editions for Sabbath-schvols of 


LIFE’S KVENING. By the author of “ Life's Morning.” 
LIFE’S MORNING. 


, | SONGS IN THE NIGHT. By Rev. A. O. Thompson. 


THE RECTORY OF MORELAND. 

LESSONS FROM THE CROSS. By Samuel Hopkins. 

BIOGRAPHY OF SELF-TAUGHT MEN. 

OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER MEETINGS. 

ALICK ; or, The Last of the Mutineers. 

MOTHERS OF THE BIBLE. By Mrs.8. G. Ashton. 

AGNES AND THE LITTLE KEY. 

BERTHA AND HER BAPTISM. 

CATHARINE. By the author of “ Agnes.” 

— oe By the author of “ Light on the Dark 
ver. 


SABBATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. 
SABBATH TALKS ON THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 
THE LIGHT-HEARTED GIRL. 
THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 
THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN. 
THE LOST LAMB. 
THE STORY OF OUR DARLING NELLIE. 
They have also publications of 
THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD. 
ROBERT CARTER & BROTHERS. 
A. D. F. RANDOLPH. 
SHELDON & CO. 
WM. S. & A. MARTIEN. 
SMITH, ENGLISH & CO 
And all of the principal publishers of the United States. 
e have t 
ponte, ineliuateg Pines published ty t n> Uo it gt "a 
Sabbath Sehook Libraries, which will be given or 
sen miafl upon application. 





* BROWN’S LAXATIVE TROCHES.’’ 

There is no taint of quackery in their composition. Very 
many of the first physicians, where the Troches are manufec- 
tured, know their ingredients, and y recommend their 











use. Whert habitual or occasional constipation exists, they 
will infallibly remove it, and will in due time restore a pattra 
and healthy action. sw 

















YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


BOSTON, JULY. 5, 1860. 








FAMILIES OF FLOWUES. 
THE BUTTERCUPS. 

Lucilla and Anne observed one day as they 
walked, a great many buttercups. The pretty 
little yellow flowers nodded their heads by the 
roadside, and over in the field, and the two 
girls gathered each a handful. So smooth and 
shining were the golden petals, that they could 
not help admiring them, and they remembered 
that a good while ago, Uncle Ambrose had 
spoken to them of the exceeding beauty of com- 
mon things. ' 

So the two girls walked along, talking 
cheerily as they went, while the birds sung, 
and the bees hummed softly, and the leaves 
trembled in the light, and all the earth seemed 
glad, even as when first it was created. 

After a while they began to consider more 
carefully the fowers which they held in their 
hands. 

* You remember,” said Lucilla, ‘ that 
Uncle Ambrose said the family of the Roses 
was very large, embracing # good many differ- 
ent flowers.”’ 

«* | remember it,’’ said Anne; ‘ but what 
then ?”’ 

«Why, I am thinking,’ said the other, 
«‘ whether these Buttereups may not belong to 
the same family.”’ 

‘*‘ What makes you think so?’’ asked Anne. 

«+ Just mind this,’’ said Lucilla. ‘* Here 
are the five spreading petals, and the five 
parted calyx ; these flowers are also regular 
and showy, and here are a great many stamens. 


of this. The very image of modest beauty is 
the Wood Anemone, its delicate white, tinted 
with the softest purple, as though it had 
hdropped from the sky at sunset, and retained 
on earth its heavenly hue.”’ 

The two girls thought this by far the best 
way of learning about the flowers, and entreat- 
ed of Uncle Ambrose that the next afternoon 
he would introduce them to another of the 
floral families. M. A.C. 





VARIETY. 





THE SHOE-BLACKS OF LONDON. 

A Mr. McGregor, of London, a gentleman of 
wealth and high standing, felé a great pity for 
the poor shoe-blaeks, who were living in filth 
and wretchedness, and has organized them into 
regular brigades, like an army, and sees that 
they have employment, and are well taken care 
of. Mr. McCormick, of New York, gives an 
interesting account of them—from which we 
make an extract : 

I have frequently been in 
office of the red brigades 
at half after six o'clock, the hour the lads re- 
turn from their day’s toil. Each boy marches 
in with orderly step, deposits his box, black- 
ing, brushes and mat, puts his uniform ina 
bag provided for the bd em and counts his 
receipts in presence of the superintendent. A 
daily account is kept with each lad, and the 
money is applied upon the ogee system : 
sixpence is returned to the boy as his allow- 
ance; the remainder is divided into three 
equal parts ; one-third part is paid to the boy 
imm lately, together with the sixpence ; one- 
third part is retained by the Society to meet 


+¢, 
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at the 
York pluce, Strand, 





I don’t believe, Anne, but this is a Rosaceous | 
plant.” 

«* T am not quite sure,”’ said Anne ; ‘ let us| 
ask Uncle Ambrose.’’ 

By this time they had come to the garden 
gate, and were ready to propose the question. | 
Uncle Ambrose smiled at their eagerness, and 
was well pleased to answer their inquiries. 

« It is very true,” said he, ‘* that you have 
here some of the marks of a Rosaceous plant. 
You have the showy and regular corolla ; you 
have also the divisions of five, and you have| 
many stamens.’’ 

Here Uncle Ambrose took from his pocket a 
magnifying glass, Pulling off the yellow 
petals from the flower, in order to examine its 
parts more accurately, he placed it under the 
glass. 

“You can see for yourselves,’’ said he, 
«¢ whether this is a flower of the Rose kind.— 
You remember that one mark of that family is | 
this :—the stamens growing around the calyx.’’ | 

‘* Yes, indeed, I see it plainly now,’’ said) 
Anne. “ Instead of standing like little sol-| 
diers around the pistils, they seem to be grow- 
ing out from underneath.” 

‘+ Lucilla looked carefully at the enlarged 
figure of the buttereup under the glass.— 
‘* What a splendid flower it looks,” said she, | 
‘and it is plain to be seen that the stamens 
have no connection with the calyx at all.’’ 

‘‘ That is the very distinction to which I! 
would call your attention,” said Uncle Am- 
brose. He then pulled off the little green calyx 
entirely, and still the vital organs of the plant | 
remained uninjured. } 

«These stamens and pistils grow directly | 
from the end of the stem,”’ said Lucilla, still) 
continuing to look through the magnifier. 

‘* Yes,”” said her uncle, ‘‘ the upper end of | 
the stem being slightly expanded, forms the 
Receptacle, an important part of the plant, the | 
various portions of the flower growing directly | 
upon it. Though clearly not like the Rose in 
this, yet like that it belongs to a very large 
family, and has some very beautiful cousins. 

This division of plants is called the Crowfoot 
Family.” 

‘* We can easily remember that,’’ said Anne, 
*¢ it is such an odd name.” 

** Let me,’’ said Uncle Ambrose, ‘* point out 
to you another distinction. The greater part 
of the Rosaceous plants have hard, woody 
stems ; some of them even grow on large trees, 
like the apple-blossom. These, on the contrary, 
have for the most part, soft, juicy stems. The 
plants of the Rose family are for the most part 
shrubs, those of the Crowfoot, are generally 
herbs. Then the corolla is far less uniformly 
regular here than in the Rosaceous plants. In 
this Buttercup you have the five spreading 
petals, but in other members of the family, 
such as the Larkspur, Monkshood, and Colum- 
bine, you find it entirely changed.’’ 

‘* These which you have named are not like 
Roéés at all,’’ said Lucilla. 

* Neither are they like Battercups,” said 
Anne. “Do they truly belong to the same 
family as the Buttercups ?’’ 

‘* Most certainly. They all agree in this: 
a great many stamens growing, not around the 
pistils, not on the calyx, but on the receptacle. 
In this case the calyx is said to be free. The 
parts of the flower do not grow together ; they 
are all separate. Here are two marks of the 
Crowfoot family. I will give you one more. 
1t is found in the green leaves, which you will 
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the salary of the superintendent, and other ex- 

, and the residue, (including odd money,) 
is paid to a fund which is reserved as a ‘“*bank”’ 
for the boy’s own benefit. The weather and 
the season of the year make a great difference 
in the receipts of the boys ; warm sunny days, 
after rain, are the most auspicious for them ; 
and, in general, fine weather is more profitable 
than wet. A public holiday always yields 
large returns. The largest sum yet earned by 
any boy in one day is about twelve’ shillings 
sterling, for which, at the established fee of a 
penny per pe, he must of course have blacked 
one hundred and forty pairs of boots or shoes— 
a pretty good day’s work. The different sta- 
tions occupied by the boys were soon found to 
bear very different values. Originally they 
were all occupied by all the boys in succession ; 
but subsequently the stations were divided 
into three classes, The boys were also classed 
in three divisions, corresponding to the di- 
visions of the stations ; and each boy is con- 
fined to the stations in his own division, 
which he occupies in rotation. When a boy 
enters the society he joins the third division, 
but he is quickly promoted to a higher rank if 
his conduct is good. hen a boy rises to the 
second division he pays 2s. 6d., and when ad- 
vanced to the first 5s. from his bank to the 
funds of the society. This tax was set on foot 
with a view to make the societies more seif- 
supporting, and is willingly submitted to by 





the boys, to whom promotivun is an object of 
eager emulation. 

he punishments for duct usually 
adopted are : 


Fines for late hours, absence, or other 
misbehaviour. 

2. Degradation from one division to a 
lower, either permanently or for a limited pe- 
riod. 

3. Suspension from work for a fixed time. 

On the other hand, the rewards consist of 
prizes in money, medals, and promotions, for 
those whose monthly earnings are the largest. 

Having rendered their accounts, the lads re- 
pair to the wash-room, where, a8 may well be 
presumed, the scouring is long and —— 
ere they come forth sufficiently clean to 
mitted to the supper department, where those 
who have no inviting homes to repair to are 
wont to refresh themselves. It would be hard 
to find a more hilarious or apparently lappy 


company of youngsters than gather every 
evening seal the well 5 supper-tables. 
Each lad has, and with an 


pays for what 
air of ing independ 








QUICK PUNISHMENT. 

How would our readers like to be under the 
| Turkish government, where crimes are punish- 
| ed with as little ceremony as in the following 
| instance : 

While Howard was in the Dardanelles, on 
| his way to Constantinople, an instance of this 
| kind occurred, and it formed one of the topics 
| of conversation for some time after. One day 
|the grand chamberlain, the functionary 
| charged with the supply of bread to the capi- 
| tal, received a summons to attend the nd 
vizier , and, surrounding himself with all the 
pomp and circumstance of his office, he repaired 
to the palace of the latter. 

* Why is the bread so bad?’ asked the great 
Turk, with the laconism of his race. 
| * Because the harvest has been bad,’ was the 
| prompt reply. ‘ 
| Apparently satisfied with this answer, the 

rst speaker continued : 

* Why is the weight so short ?’ 

On this point the answer was not s0 ready ; 
indeed, a excuse was impossible. The 
minister did not dare to deny the fact, and 
tried the policy of extenuation. 

‘ That,’ he said, ‘ may have happened in one 
or two instances out of the immense number 
of loaves required for so large a city ; but care 
shall be taken that it does not occur in.’ 

No more was said. The chamberlain, 

, left the palace with his train, and 
was returning home in + state, when an 
executioner, sent after him from the vizier, 
overtook him in the street, and, without a 





ad- | 


mixed up, when he came home and begun : 
* Oh, pa, I’ve just seen one of the woreest dog 


body le in the public where it | fights as ever was seen or hearn tell of in the 
to satisfy the of his death ; © 

and three light loaves it, to} * Well, my boy, how was it?’ 

denote the crime for which he had su 80 ae tess cher hy pest be eae 

severe a penalty. with white ears and a braés collar, and one 


a ee little black dog, what hadn’t no men with 
MY CHILD. him, and as— 
. * Come, come, Simon, don’t talk so fast ; you 
Little one, little one, get everything mixed up; stop and get breath 
Come to my heart, a@ moment.’ 


Come till I tell thee * Well, { was going to tell you how one dog | 
How precious thou art. with the white ears got on one side of the | 
Close to thy mother’s heart meeting house, with the black dog ; no, no, I 
Nestle, sweet dove, mean one house with the white ears, 
Mamma’'s own treasure got on one side of the , and the other, he 


All treasures above ! 


—no, no, the white dog with the black ear, he 
When the sweet Spring came 


ve a yelp at the meeting house, and the d 
pe ta me gg ed 


With sunshine ive it up. I guess there) 
Fairer than all, — _— wa’nt no dog at afi only a Tite bit of a pup | 
This darling of ours. py.’ 


From the bright sunbeams 
pea ae 2 head hue, 
er bright, laughing e 
Are of Heaven’s ws b wy 
Beautiful darling ! 
Mamma’s precious pet ! 
Fairer than all 
I have looked upon yet, 
Still, as I gaze on thee, 
Trembles my heart, 
Still to thy mother’s eyes, 
Teardrops will start. 


How shall I guide thee, love, 
Through earth’s dark ways ? 
How shall I lead thy steps 
Through the wild maze? 
As I look forward 
My fond heart doth shrink, 
Bitter may be the cup 
Thou must yet drink. 
Thorny, perchance, the path 
Thou must yet tread ; 
Ah! how thy mother’s heart 
Fainteth with dread ! 


Little one, little one, 


UNLUCKY NAMES. 
Unlucky names do much mischief, as an in- 
nocent Irishman found, when he was travelling 
between two places in Ireland : j 


During the recent unpleasant situation of | 
affairs in Ireland, a watchword was required | 
of every ger after a certain hour, with | 
liberty for the sentinel to interrogate at will. | 
A poor harmless Irishman, travelling from | 
trom Kilmainey to Kilmore, being asked con- 
cerning his she of departure and place of 
destination, answered to the astonishment of 
the inquirer— | 

‘ I have been to Kill-many, and am going to, 
Kill-more.’ 

* That you shall not,’ said the sentinel, and 
immediately run him through with his bayo- 
net. 





PUNISHED BY GOD. 

On the 3lst of May, a girl eighteen years 
old, at Baltimore, was accused of falsehood.— 
She positively asserted her innocence, calling 
upon God to strike her blind if she was not 








Sometimes I dream 
That if God called thee 
To cross Death’s cold stream, 
That my heart would not ache 
Even as now, 
When I think of the ills 
That may wait thee below. 


Yet could I spare thee, 
My beautiful one! 
What would life be to me 
If thou wert gone ? 
Father in Heaven ! 
Oh! pardon these tears, 
Pardon this weakness, 
These dark, sinful fears ! 


Can I not trust Thee, 
My Father, my God? 
Still Thou hast watched o’er 
The path I have trod. 
By thy kind help 
I will go on my way ; 
Down at thy cross, Lord, 
My burdens I'll lay. 


Watch o’er us both, Father, 

Lead us to Thee, 
To that bright land 

‘Whence the shadows all flee ! 
Little one, little one, 

Go to thy play ; 
God will watch over 

And keep thee alway. 

—Enmily B. Carroll. 


telling the truth. In a moment after a film | 
n to gather over her eyes, destroying the 
sight, aud leading her to confess her guilt. —_| 


while talking with a neighbor, some weeks, 
since, began an outburst of the most terrible | 
blasphemy, using the vilest and most heaven-| 
daring epithet: ds the Al 





ighty because | 


voice ceased, and he fell on the earth a corpse. 
As it is now several weeks since these state- 
ments first appeared in the papers, and as the 
have not been denied, so Tae as we have ob 
served, the probability is that, remarkable as 
they are, the facts are correctly related. 


DROMEDARY RIDING. 

The rider sits on his dromedary somewhat as 
a woman does on horseback. A simple halter 
is generally sufficient for the guidance of the 
animal, unless he happens to be of an intract- 
able disposition, in which case a rein attached 
to a metal ring inserted in the nostrils is need- 
ed. For urging on the animal they use a cane 
with a spike at the end of it, with which they 

rick him behind the ears. Sometimesa cour- 

h, or whip of hippopotamus hide, is used 
for this purpose, but it should be applied spar- 
ingly. Generally speaking, the dromedary ac- 
commodates his pace to suit the will of his 
rider, putting great energy into his action 
when hard pressed. If over-driven, however, 
he either drops, exhausted, or lies sulkily 
selina ek aiied down and tries to bite his tormentor. 
‘A DARING RIDE. 
Lord Nelson, when a boy, had a eget AN ENRAGED ELEPHANT 
| fondness for scenes of danger, and being once | : 1 im 
jasked by his aunt, who was a rather timid peed ens uy hy” samt ba byptor 








A farmer in Van Buren County, Iowa, | con 


| pei 
he did not send rain. Suddenly his jaws be-| trie 
came palsied, his tongue became powerless, his | “9 





| y circus exhibiting at Haverhill, last week, took 
person, if he was not afraid of being killed, offence at his treatment, and broke away from | 
he answered quite indignantly, ‘‘ Madam, I 


ms kee} tearing wire seats, and er 
” . through the tent, making his way throu 
~—4 ey ey bist — pr r8 ween. all Merrimac, Water, and Mill om, 
| by the LV. ¥. ribune, must have something | where he was overtaken by his keeper, and 
of the same daring, but it was very unwisely | brought intosubjection. Hismovement through 
exhibited : or suaee eal e La ago and | 
The following account of perhaps the most 'S — ees, Sateen Bubody Wer © trod | 
daring and Toasfal $6db Sa I at nd will appear on,’ nor any serious damage done.— Traveller. 
to most of our readers as im ible and t rg TS! 
belief, but it is nevertheless a in every ces MOTHER AND CHILD. 
ticular, On Sunday morning last, about 41-2| The greatest painters who have ever lived 
| o’elock, as the emigrant. train which left this have tried to paint the beauty of that simple 
| city the previous evening, was switching off wine ® mother with her habe—and have 
| the main track at Greenbush, on the Hudson failed. One of them, Raphzlle “by name, to 
| River Railroad, Mr. Frederick Cutting, the con- | Whom God ve the spirit of beauty in a meas- 
|duetor, observed the foot and ankle of some | ure in which he never gave it, perhaps, to any 
rson projecting from the truck of one of the | other man, tried again and again, for years, 
Freight cars, and the train stopping at that in- | painting over and over that simple subject— 





stant, he went to the spot, and looking under | the mother and her babe—and could not satis- 5 


the cars saw two boys clinging to the truck. |fy himself. Each of his pictures is most beau- 
They came out at his orders, covered with | tiful—each ina different way; and yet none 
; dust from head to foot ; and upon asking them | of them is perfect. There is more beauty in 
what they did there, and where they came | that — every-day sight than he or an 
from, replied that they had come from Dobb’s|man could express by his pencil and his colors. 
Ferry, and a money to pay their fare, | And yet it isa sight which we see every day. 
had erept under the car when the train stopped 

at that village, and ridden the entire distance 
by clinging to the trucks. The distance from 
Dobb’s Ferry to Greenbush is 126 miles. The 
boys were respectively aged about sixteen and 
fourteen years. 


BRUTE INSTINCT AND HUMAN WIT. 

Dr. Hooker, in describing the ascent of the 
Himalayas, says, ‘ that the natives, in making 
| their paths, despise all zigzags (like the ancient 
Romans, by the way,) and run straight lines up 
the steepest hill faces ; while ‘ the elephant’s 
path is an excellent specimen of engineering— 
the opposite of the native track—for it winds 
judiciously.’ ”’ 


CHILDISH EXAGGERATIONS. 


Children sometimes like to tell big stories, 
which have little foundation in truth, like 
many older persons, who ought to know better. 
Probably some of our readers may have met | 
with playmates at school, who talked quite as 
foolishly as the boy below is said to have 
talked : 

Children are as apt to telt big stories that 
will not stand close examination as older peo- 
ple are. Witness the little fellow who came 
| running in from the barn, and cried out : 

* Oh, ma, 1 seen a live mouse, I did !’ 
‘You did?’ inquires the mother, with a 
| Searching look. 





A SORROWFUL BOY. 

One of the most telling descriptions of ‘ for- 
lornity’ we have heard, was that of a boy who 
asked a Boston police officer for shelter in the 
Station-house: ‘ See, Cap’n, first my father died, 
and my mother married again, and then my 
mother died, and my father married again, and 
somehow or other, I don’t seem to have no 
parents at all, nor no home, nor no nothing !” 


AN OFFICIAL SPELL. 


*-One of the persons engaged in taking the 
f census of Boston, Under the United ‘States 
* No, ma, I didn’t Marshal, spells reluctance—reluctinks ; and 








just see him, but I heard | 





him squeak a little.” when he wishes to write the words‘ great deal,’ 
Another of the same size got his facts rather’ he does it up thus—* goodele.’— ipt. 


“USE THE BEST 11> 
WHO WANTS A GOOD HEAD OF HAIR? USE MRS 
WILSON'S HAIR REGENERATOR! 


Mussus. 





Tellable and 
November 1. 
P. Wis0x & Co. : 1 hav. hesitancy’ 
Mrs. Wilson's Resmerstee is A 
now in use. 1s ) Sater to use it 
Pastor of the M. E. Church, Lawrence: tows. 
November. 
Wiser & Co.: 1 have used 
received great benelit from heey a 
commendation 


Messrs. Hevxy P. 


Regenerator’ the standard article of ali hair ions. 
i tarn eg eaten, news te tovvetueit bat vats 
e 
ual color, cure entirely the most jeonanan 
some instances most serious hi Pe » 1 have 
been a sharer in be baie phen ear and say, the 
article long wan! looked people, 
be found i Mrs. H. Wilson's cerate eed Drea 
ng. ours, &c. HENRY BILL. 
Pastor of Elm St. Methodist Church, Manchester Xvi, 


Nasuva, N. H., Sept. kk. 
Masses. Hevar P. Witson & Vo. : some years past 
nm turning gray. By the use of your Hair Re 
scalp is cleansed and freed from , and 
the hair is restured to its original color, and rendered sott and 
rns, aan where it was very thin, anew end besutifal growth 
is 

Teel 


confident that it 0} not as a dye, but to restore 

the roots to their natural thy state. Most cheerfully ao [ 

recommend it to all who are in need. The expense is nothing 
compared with the benefit received. 

Yours Respectfully, Rev. E. M. KELLOG. 


To whow it may concern : 

This certifiés that I have been an eye witness of the wonder- 
ful effects of Mrs. Wilson’s Hair Regenator upon several of my 
friends’ heads ; some, it reinstated the ir to inal 
color—others it gave a fine new growth of hair, and iu my 
case having been very bald for fifteen years, but now {| tind 
quite an increase of hair, and I am satiatied if I bad attended 
Ww it as I should have done, my head would have been wearily 
or quite covered. I have uyed but one bottle. 

You have liberty to use this as you please, with the addition 
that it is almost a sure cure tor the headache. 

Da. H. A. BENTON, 
Of the Saratoga Water Cure, 
Sanatoca, N. Y,, Aug. 15. 
Merssxs. Henny P. Wiison & Co.: I have used your Hair 
Regenerator on my head, which removed the dandrui! and 
cured the headache which I have been very much ailiicted 
with for many years. 

I lave applied it to hundreds of time: 
and | have never kno" what it removed ‘all 
erysipelas, sores and pimples of every kind. 

‘he above you are at liberty to amube use of as you see fit. 
MINOT FARRAR. 


the heads of others 
wh an but 


The Regenerator is put up in two sizes, and retails for 50 cts. 
pint bottle, and $1 for quart bottles. " 
mueh the cheapest. The wmgred! 
are made are, of a rare virtue, 
those used in other preparation of the kind in this country. 
‘They are cooling and gently moistening in their nature, and 

no pi ch pature evidently in- 
tended for the purpose, and will surely do all it is recom- 


mended. 

dirs. Wilson's Hair Dressing is put up in large bottles, and 
retails for 37 cts. per bottle, and tor dressing the hair of any 

rson, young or old, there is not its equal in the world. it 
will make the hair everything you want it should be, and 

Y ver, it has a perfume that is infinitely superior to any 
of the fashionable extracts, either foreign or American, which 
alone shouid entitle it to a place on every lady's toilet table. 

careful and obtain Mrs. H. E. Wilsun’s Hair Dressing, as 

as the name will be blown in every bottle, and you can obtain 
it in almost every store in the United States or Canada. 


Whoelesaie Agents, 
Hi. H. Hay, Tesvend, Beneral Agent for Maine, New Bruns- 
or 


GEouGs I. NICHOLS, N 
#6 i, NICHOLS, Northfield ; F. E, SMITH, Mont 
: webyane Sanne for Vt. peer 
. W. f & SUNS, Philadelphia, General A 
Pennsylvania. . eanainid 
M. S. Burr & Co. ; Geo. C. Goodwin & Co., No. 11 and 12 Mar- 
.; Charles T. Carney, No. 135 Wasy m St. ; 
Weeks & Potter, No. 154 Washington St.; Carter, Colcord 
No, aS.and 4 Menover Sty heed, Gutler & Gon he, Ais sod 
5 anover ~5 Jutler & Uo., No. 113 
115 Broad Boston, Mass. ae ® ae 
Manufactured by HENRY P. WILSON & CO., Manche 
ter, N. i w whom all ietters should be addressed. 





PERUVIAN Si RUP, 
OB PROTECTED 80LUTION OF 
Protoxide of Iron Combined. 


This well known Remedy has been used v: ’ 
and with great success for the cure of Pe Spray 


DYSPEPSIA, 

OR IMPAIRED AND IMPERF&CT DIGESTION. 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 

AND FOR THE FOLLOWING 
FORMS OF DISEASE. 

Most of which originate in 
DYSPEPSIA. 

Liver Complaint, Dropsy, Neuralgia and Nervous Aff 

, Loss ul Appetite, ‘Headache, Langour and Depression of 
Spirits, Carbuncies and Boils, P' Sourvy, Atiections uf the 
mg hep at com, Brouchitis, Diseases Peculiar 

‘emales, and Jolapiainis Accompauied by G 
bility, and requiring a Tunic and “Altertatly eden. — 
TESTIMONIALS FROM CLERGYMEN, 

On the efficacy of the Peruvian Syrup and the benefits they 
have derived from its use : 
Rev. JOHN PIERPONT, Medford, Mass.—Its efficac 

Kheum and other Cutaneous Diseases. ee 
Rey. WARREN BURTON, Boston, Mass.—Its efficacy in 

Headaches, Loss of ‘Appetite, Uppression, Nouwsigin, Her 

pews Allections, and General Debuity : Its Value to Ulergy- 
Rev. SYLVANUS COBB, Boston, Mass.—Its Use and Eiftic 

in family : Kestoration of strength alter Typhoid Fever. ed 
Rev. THOMAS WHITTEMORE, Boston, Mass.—its Use and 

MO in Fea Dyspepsia, one Dropay on the Chest r 

adds: “ sme Lew 4 i r 

Elasticity of Muscle.” * pet ors way deserve 
Rev. EPHRIAM NUTE, Jr., Lawrence, Kansas Territory.— 

its Efficacy in Dy» Debility, prostrat 

tion to Western Uumate Diseases, alt urd ht 
Rey. HENRY UPHAM, Boston, Mass.—Its Efi 

pepsia and Afiections of the Liver. ai Sain 

ev. 8. H. RIDDEL, Boston, Mass.—Its Valne in cases of 
poy re A ae Lorpid Liver, Neuraigia, and Nerv- 
Rey. P. C. HEADLEY, G Mass.—Its as 
— Agent, aud Efficacy in Dyspepsia, Diarrhvea, and 





y | Rev. J. W. OLMSTEAD, Boston, Mass.—General Recommen- 
in HN edicine, ite 





tion, and its G as a 

Eificacy in Dyspepsia anu Nervous Debility. 

N. B. Pamphiets containing Letters from the above named 
Gentlemen and others, and giving full information of the 
Syrup, can be had on application to the Agents, or to 
N. L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors, 

CODMAN BUILDINGS, 
No. 78 Sudbury Street, Boston. 
aa | ta Druggists geverally Ubroughout the Uniiea Siates. 
ply 








BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound Volumes 
of the Companion from 1?4s. 36--tf 


YOUTH’S COMPANION 
A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 


Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- No See 
tant » No 








vorsy- 
¥ PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MS. 
No. 82 Schoo) Street. 
Parcs $la ream. 61x COPIES FoR $5, PATKENT IB 
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BOUND VOLUMES ¢) and 91,35. 


EB. F. Duren, Bangor. Agent. 
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